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I. 
DocrR BoncovT, a Prodigal, 
A flattering original, 

An Epicure, a jolly foul, 

Good. natur d, pliable and droli; 
Ever obliging to his wife, 

A mortal enemy to ftrife ; 

By poor below d, efteem'd by great, 


} 


| Generous, compaſſionate z 


A traveller, who by his trade, 


1 cetera, his fortune made. wy = 
A3- aa 


w ; 
| | ; 6 
] 4 JF 
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I. 

Tady Boncour, the Doctor's Pair, 20 
| Fell. meaning, honeſt, full of care; : 
Rigid in ſentiment about 

Religion, and the truth throughout 3 
Rich, ſaving to the laſt degree, 

Elated with her „ 

| Defirous to recover health, 
Defirous mare to hoard up wealth, © 
Well ſatisfy'd for views Moers beſt 
7 like the food that s ſimply dreſl * 
Difturb'd about her huſband's way, 
Given to riot night and . 
Forebodes aeftrufti on in the path 
07 all the better folks at Bath. 


* 


1 III. l ; 
| Dorxr, their handy little maid, 
Of whom no farther need be ſaid. 
4 „ re 
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F * London town, the firſt of May 2 


I ſing that memorable day ; | 
When Doctor Boxcour, with his wife, 
Sat off for Bath 1 ſave her life: : 
And as they fally'd through the town, | E 
He was in ſpirits, ſhe caſt down. = 

The cauſe was this, ſhe had a doubt, | 
Whether that Bath cou'd bring about « 


A perfect cure of all her ails; 


(The chance indeed was heads to tails) — | 


£8] 


: More fears the had, but wou'd not own, 
5 (To wit) th' expence of ſaving town. 
So on they drive, and cheek gainſt jole, 
F rom ade to fide Mido e 5 | 
Tilt thus the ſpoke (as tame as mouſe} 
« It matters not, | think, a louſe, 
Whether our journey we purſue, 
Or back an ; pray what think you?” 
At chil ans: bow/maild ins M 
Illneſs een makes a woman tame I” = | 
Then, that his words might have fit grace, 
He'drew a long 0 diſmal face; 
And thus . y Love, you r know, © 


| The F % wou'd baue us * 803 * 


1 * 1 


And FI to give them all their due, 
Know better what is right than you; 
And, if my judgment I may give, 

1 join too in th affirmative.” ; | 

But here a "A miſtake was made: 

Theſe arguments her ſenſe degrade; 

For never cou'd ſhe bear gene 

Seldom the truth — when thus the ſpoke: 

, F. — on the Faculty, I ſay, 
I know what ' right as well as they : 
. The waters; 10 a gentle ride, 
May poſſibly relitns my ſide, 
. And help 1 my ſpirits cheer, 


Diſperſe my pains, and ſlomach clear: 
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But then a thing attends this ſcheme, - 
Which thou, forſooth, didſt never dream; 
The money, man, the great expence, 40] 
To get to Bath, will be PHONE" 
He, | who God knows, at any rate, 1 
Hath frove to live 8 peaceful mate, 5 
Thus anſwer d mild, My dear, I vow, 
Thou'rt right—T ſee my excor now 
What cou'd man more? At laſt, quoth ſhe, FE 
| Both in one point do we agree {JO 
i | But pray, Sir, what is all the wealth 
a Of India, if one has not health ? 
Yet thou wou'd'ſt have * tack . . 


And die at home—the truth is out— 


3 


"By this 'tis clear, for what I have, 


'Thou'd'ſt make me welcome to my grave; . - / 


\ 


But thy propoſal, Sir, I ſpurn ; 


Proceed I will, and not return.” 


As one ſhou'd look that hath been bang d, 


Bamboozl'd, or that s to be hang'd; 
80 look d the Doctor diſeoncerted, 


Keeping his head from her reverted; 


No words that cou'd be heard he utter'd, ; | 


But to himſelf theſe plaints he mutter'd ; 


" Will always F ate be thus ſevere, 
And never drop for me a tear 1 

Sure length of years may pity crave 
For me, a woman's wretched flaye ! 


Who' ve 


1 3 


/ 


Who ve ſpent his time in pleaſing one, 
Who ne'er was pleas'd, when Al 4 done.“ 
. No word he ſpoke - the chaiſe drove on, 
And ſafe arriv'd in Hounſlow town; 
Twelve 40 from London, and no more; 
| To journey's end, till ninety-four. 
| I wiſh this couple ſafe at Bath, 


As many haps attend their path. 


C A N T O I. 

ce TV to my dars our Lady cry'd, 
As in the chaiſe ſhe ſat belide 

Of FR © Doctor, 5 Thanks that we 
Are ſafe arriv'd thus far!“ Quoth SY ; 
po My dear, while horſes change; I think, 
We may as well get NY and drink.“ | 
& No, no, quoth ſhe, we'll drink no wine, 
Nor eat a bit until wi dine 
A fine expence, if you begin 


To eat and drink at every inn!“ 


[ 14 ] 


This was eri ping truly; 

But as he was ne'er unruly, 

He wou'd not ſtrive againſt the TY 
So an excuſe wou'd often ate 
His ends to get; and by this life 5 
Himſelf obli 8d, . vex'd his wife. 


Now as the Doctor cou'd not fit it, 


| While horſes chang'd, but muſt go bit it; 


Quoth ne, cc My dear, of you know what, 
1 muſt ſtep out to get free ſcot ;“ | 
Then, to add ſtrength to whit he ſaid, 

Of hinder ers in their aid, 


| ; g 1 
And 's wife began to cannonade. 


* 


[ " 1 

60 Haſte out, unh the, thou filthy nes, 
For now the caſe I'll not diſpute 
Whether FO rt ſick ; but this I dw; 
That loudly thou complain'ſt below.” 

Her noſe ſhe held, and held her . | 
When out of chaiſe the Doctor ſprung, 
Ad keeping out of Madam' $ gebe, 

He ſcull'd in ale-houſe oppoſite. 

« Hoſteſs, quoth he, what haſt to cat?” 
“ Cony, good Sir, and butcher's meat'— 
« Was now, quoth he, thy cony fa, 
And 1 cou d owe: 2 have at that; 

For nothing better I cou'd wiſh, 


But time won't ſerve for ſuch a diſh, 


4 — 
* 
% 
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Hus thou-got nothing ſor a guet. 
Who cannot ſtay, that 5 ready dreſt 25 
« I've nothing, Sir, bar yen here.“ N 1 75 : 
Quoth he, Pl miſe then, never fear 3 | 
Bring me adram or two of. gin, 5 
Mean time with opſters Tl begins” 
The 6h were pew—but minutes nan, ME 
And Madam' in the chaiſe began - 
Te be offended at bis H 
But did not know what cou d delay $6. . > 10 1 \ 
When forth from chaiſe the put, ber bead. 
To ev ry paſſenger ſhe laid, ; © 1 24 s 


Deſcribing firſt, from top. e, 


| Her buſband —< kur, sir, do * know 4 1 


FF | 2 5 Which 
* | 4 ; 85 - 
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Which way he went! he is Is. ie n 


And more in derber ace e = YE 


Is ſorn6what Necks: and wears a ö 


Of grizzled kind, -not: ln bigs L529 » 
A lied prominent in lips: U La Tot 


| Potbellied too and füt fo hips z 


i 
* — 
* # & 


Has well-made ae he dome what * a 


And gocs in back a nete N ; 


Shae F< 1 
Is eldetly;; bur all agree; . 


He looks no mote than corty-three, .; 
No ding of bim cow ſue bear a. 
Still he Was aſe, and very: OY 455 


F ull chit minutes now Were: ben, 


When the lol Doctor came at . Wa 


E 


— 


Quoth 


ons wo : * 
c 
r N * of 
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Quoth ſhe, „ That I, tis ſomething new, 


Hour after hour muſt wait for you; nA 


Where, in God's name, canft thou have been ? 


+l For none cou'd Ys and none had flew: : 


LI 


Here have I waſted all my Dns . be 
And talk'd hon almoſt to deat; 1 at 7 
: Jnquiring of a thouſand people, be JON © 
But might as well have aſk'd/the: ſteeple.” 
Quoth * * My deareſt, pray be ng 
Full half an hour was 1 at ſtool; 
And am not yet 2 1 ſhould be, 
From gripes in gut entirely free. þ 
Theſe words were ſpoke. in much a tone 
To've drawn ven pity from a ſtone; arts 16:46 00 
7 --- al. 
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Beſides 50 fo conyuls'd' his "A F 
She *gan to. pity his ſad caſe: 
F or Ma wenz when tales App true; 
Cou'd feel, to give her all her due; 
Some qualities in her abound; 
As good as in the ſex are Wund- 
No more was faid, until they came '4 
To Maideftihead—fo fill the dame I 0 
When thus=—quoth he, My dear, I'd know, 
Why by this name this 10 ſhou'd go: 
Have folks the git of abſtinence, 
More in this lace an toad . hence 2 
Or was its firſt ſtone by one laid, | | 


W ho never loſt her m—d—h—d?” 


Ss, Biz |  Quoth - 


e 


Quoth ſhe, << Such things thou tall'ft about, 
I wou'd thy wanton tongue was out: 
Go order dinner—” 0 That I've . 
Quoth he, and we wall dine at one.“ 
« I think, quoth ſhe, thou'rt quick. 
To order dinner in the MES 
When J was run up ſtairs: to do 
10 Something 1 hd not do fore you.” 
Now ſhe ſuppos'd that butcher's a 10 17 
Was order 2, as ſhe ne'er cou'd eat 
His high-drefs'd fiſh and fricaſſees, A 575 q 


And havock'd ducks ſte wd down with peaſe. 
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Arm one the dinner 's d but che, = 
When nothing fit to eat cou'd ſee, 1 
Thus angry ſpoke—** Theſe naſty French 
3 Faſhions of dreſling ducks and tench, 
F ke" you like; but give mg meat 
: Dreſs'd in the faſhion I can eat: 
Thou know'ſt I to not like this kind 
Of botchporch ; but thou haſt a ak 


To ſtarve me fore to journey 's end 


We come” — The Doctor cou'd not lend 
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An ear to what his ducheſs wy 
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But cramm's, and tug, and Rua and fed ; 
And full an hour did Re engage, 


Whilſt hs good * well with rage: : 
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And tho” this mingle-mangle ſtuff 


— 9 * 2 
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: She cou'd not touch, but ſat in huff, 


More meat ſhe'd have on no pretence, 


n — > 


For worſe than hunger were th' expen cee: 
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80 fat uncafſy for the bill, 
While he kept on a round pace Kill. 
She oft rebuk'd—but *twas in vain 3 4 
The Doctor ate and ate again. 
Quoth he, „ I drink your health, my . 4 
Now this ſhe conſtru'd as a fleer, 


For 


hes : 
[ i 23 4 * 


For ſhe as yet bad nothing ate, 1 


” 


v7 6 


So did not reliſh his conceit. ; 


“ More cauſe, quoth ſhe, I think you have 
To drink hs own, 151 pardon crave; 
For great's the ſin to ſit and ſtuff, 15 
When long ago thou'dft ate enough; 

Beſides theſe naſty pois nous ways 


Cut ſhort the greedy glutton's days; 


For while he gorges ſuch a deal, f 
He eats whole days at ev'ry meal, 
—— Waiter, this npment fetch the bill, 
Huſband—forbear—thou ſhalt not kill.” | 
In a familiar-eaſy tone, 
$6 My dear, quoth he, I now have. done; | | 
= 7 


1 4 7 


I'm qualify'd, juſt to purſue 


Our journey, Love, if thou art too,” 
This was the ſecond joke of his, 

And which our lady mak ant ; 

But as a certain way ſhe'd cook 

His worſhip next "OY ſhe wou'd brook 

7 his laſt conceit, and ſo ſubmit 

For this time to the Doctor's wit. 

The dill is brought, * My how, 0 ſhe, 

2 Lor 1 525 can all this reck ning be! 

They muß abate full balf this bill, 

Or ** wil uſe us very ill; 


Forſooth no morſe] cou'd lea, 


— 


Pg 


And here's a charge! "ts all a cheat: 


Huſband, 


F al. 


Huſban d, fly out.“ « And foI will, 

Quoth he, and they han bate the bill. 5 
The Doctor went, no breath he loft, 

And paid without a word the hoſt. 

The buſineſs done, he form'd a plan, 

And thus © accoſt his wife began. 

- One half, my dear, the landlord bated, 

When Lt impoſition ſtated; 

Was ſorry he had charg'd lo much, 

And there was nothing you cou'd touch.” 

Quoth ſhe, & What cou'd the fellow mean ? 

Sure ſuch a bill was neyer ſeen | 925 

When only one had ate, pray who, Xe 

That 's not a cheat, wou'd charge for two'? | 


2 5 n 'Tis 


t 46:5] 1 


Tis right to make fuch honeſt men 
Bate half, and write their bill agen.” ig 2 
She ſpoke—and into | chaiſe they ſtep'd, | 
| And as they ads the Doctor flept 3 
Nor Aar d hea; until they came 
8 To Reading but not ſo the dame; 
| For various darenlihuerd'd her mind, 
The landlord's trick; the had not din'd, , 
And was ſcheming means and ways | 
To keep the Doctor in the chaiſe 2 e 
5 For here ſhe only ſtop'd to get EY 3: | > 
; Freſh horſes, not to take a whet. | 
When lo ! th officious wes kicks 
Hy The door to ope—the window ſticks 
FE oy _ > (oth 
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Quoth ſhe, in haſte, 4 We cannot light, 
We muſt go on, or 'twill be night ; 
Keep cloſe the door, the wh will kill 
My huſband who is very ill ; 
Beſides he's in a little ſleep ;; ts 
And ſo, poor ſoul, I'd have him keep.” 


Then on they drove, he moy'd ne'er hand 


1 


ntil they came to Spinhamland. 


CANTO 
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Ow" a TM . and ſweet, * 
The Doctor wakes, il numb his feet, 

So numb, he cannot go, nor ſtand, 

But from his chaiſe is borne in hand; . 

And as about the necks he clung 

Of thoſe that bore him thus he ſung: 
LARGO PIANISSIMO. 

O gentle ſleep, and ever ſacred reſt! 

Of all Phyſicians thou art far the beſt ; 

While 1 1 thy indulgent care, 

In gut, how bleſt! I felt no gripings there. 


PRESS T O- 
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PRESTO. 
But hunger ſo keen 5 
Now changes the ſcene; N 
With eyes ope, who wou'd not complain? | 
Hheſides in my throat : 
Drought alters my note, 
And my guts grumble baſs to my pain. 
5 LARGETTO PIANO.” 
O Sleep divine ! for ever let me be, | 
When I'm not eating, Goddeſs, then with thee.“ 
"Twas thus he ſung, while in amaze 
The hoſteſs ſtands, the waiters gaze; 
But Madam, tho” ſhe ſwell'd with rage, 
War with her huſband wou'd not wage: 


For. 


© 
: | F 


= es TOY 
| — 
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For publicly, ſhe thought, to rout him, 
| Wou'd make more mirth for thoſe about him; 
80 ſpar'd him now, but when alone, 

She meant to give him all his own. 2 
The room ſoon clear'd, and ſhe began; | 


Did ever fleſh know ſuch a man! 


* 


I 


' Unleſs aſleep, thou canſt not my 
But art wher ot 1 we go the jeſt 3 3 
0 chat I cou'd but ſee the day, | _ : : 
When thou'lt leave off this hateful way. | 
5 matters not, 1 think, a jot 
Whether I ſang, quoth he, * not ; ; 
But if chou'lt have that black is white, 


E'en then, my dear, I'll fay thou'rt right. 


3 1 For 


4 * 


For madneſs "ts in man and wikis 
*Bout trifles to imbitter He.” 

Theſe words came out ſo à un | 
What to return ſhe did not know; 
So wav'd the cauſe—Quoth ſhe, <* 1 find 4 
For aa my ſtomach's not inclin'd; | 
And if it Was, T cou'd not bing 
Myſelf to think it ad the thing, 
Thus late to ſit me down and FER 5 
A belly-full of ſolid meat. - 

« I too, quoth he, a piece of bread | 
Will only take, and then to bed: 
And from this time I'II copy thee, 


Light ſuppers better will agree.” 


This ſubtle ſpecch his lady charin's, 
And all at once her rage difarm'd ; 
And the who fore was never dumb, 
Her filence now cou'd not &ercome 3 
But a ſijeet ſmile, on either cheek, 
Proclaim'd the joy ſie cod not ſpeak. 
At length (th' raptrous heat abated) 
The uſe of abſtinence ſhe ſtated : 


A comelier man there ſhall not be; 


Beſides no ficknefs thou ſhalt know, 


But double years in caſe ſhall flow 3 


Full bags of money by chy fide 


Shall wait, and for each want provide.“ 


Quoth ſhe, «© If thowlt be rul'd by ms, 


* Quoth 


t I-77 - 


Quoth he, kh F or this RE benefit. , 
To your advice I will ſubmit.” ek . 
He then excus'd himſelf to leave her, 
Deſiring ever not to grieve her ; 
And to the cook he pays a viſit, | , 
Altho' ad legem 'twas illicit. -— 
« Friend BAY quoth he, (firſt half a crown 
Pop'd in his hand) ns 4 in town | 
Such things as ducklings to be got? 
The price I value not a jot.” £ 
6 Sir, quoth the cook, I have not leſs 
Than ten fine ducklings ft to dreſs; 
= | Then, quoth the Doctor, if you pleaſe; ' 
Stew half a dozen 1 with peaſe i 


ä 1 


1 34 ] 


And when enough, where I ſhall lie, 


Be ſure you ſend them inſtantly.” 
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Theſe orders givn, back to his wife 
The Doctor haſtes; quoth he, « My life, 
I'm come to fit an hour or ſo, > 
And then with "OM to reſt VII go.” 
With her he fat and ate his bread, 
Then kiſi d his wife and went to bed. 
But here tis requiſite to fay, 
They A one bed but ſeldom lay ; 
And whether twas for faſhion-ſake, 
To ſay I wilt not undertake. | 
Now ſhe "EF to nod for reſt, 
| And ſleep her "TO 1 ert 


FF 


She cou'd no longer hold in chair; 

The clock had t ber to r 

Repair ſhe did, but not to bed, 

For F ate, with miſchief in her head, 

Her ſteps miſguided to the place; 

At ſupper dene the Doctor was. 

Oh dire caiſhap | unwelcome 1558 f 

Thus to diſturb tlie Doctors reſt— 

She ſees—ſhe ſhrieks, * ghoſty a chk * 

Then faints—and in the fit is loſt. 
The waiters bear her to her room, 
And ſoon again her ſenſes come 3 

But in continual frights the night 

She ſpent, and roſe beter 'twas light; 

C2 Declar'd 


| Declar'd that Some enormous ſin 
Where Wee ſat and din'd. 5 
I ſaw (ewas ten o'clock laſt night) 


The ſelf-ſame individual Geht: N 


| With bottles, and a table ſpread ; 68 
1 faw ſuch dainties, O the fight 


And yet when 1 my dear, he ſaid, 
My ſpeQre ſaw, I was in bed 


1 0 1. 


\ 


Had been committed in the inn; 


She wou'd no longer be confin'd ; 


«© No, aura, my Ha the Doctor n, 


Thou mean it, for faith ir I had eyes, 


I faw myfel ſit near my bed, 


Had well-nigh turn'd my ſenſes: quite | 


{9 


And faſt afleep, by all that's true, 
That this was fact the waiters knew.” | 
Now ſhe was ever tbh; | 
And dealt in the miraculous, 
That ſo this lucky turn of bis 
Was FR the Doctor not amiſs, . 
. ” Indeed, quoth ſhe, and did'ſt thou ſo? 
The houſe is haunted then I know: 
For breakfaſt here we will not lay, | 
I'll order horſes and away.” 
The Doctor reliſh'd not this haſte 5 
Of {tarting *fore he'd broke his faſt ; 2 


But having ſcap'd ſo well laſt night, 


To yield this time he thought was right. 


At 


5 > 
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EP At Marlborough they ſtopt to dige, 
 - | Where Dogor Robert did not ſhine ; 
For tho his faſt he had not broke, | 
5 He cou'd not eat, the tyra'd the Joke : 
And in the 9 you will find 
The Lady's joke and how they din d. 


"Jo ſun had ran full balf his race, 
And dinner-time drew nigh apacez Y 
| When to the Caſtle Inn they came, 
The hungry Doctor and his dame. | 
But ſhe, whoſe head, in ſaving ſchemes, | 
Is buſy'd even to extremes, 1 75 
= Was now and to reſtore 


| The n ſpent the day beſore, 


And that the Dog or ſhou'd retrench, 


And feaſt no more on carp and tench. 


At Marlborough. : 
C 4 5 With | 


With this reſolve, a mutton chop 
She order'd and a greaſy fop 3 

Keeping the Doctor choſe by ſide, 
Leſt PET PRIOR * ſhou'd ſlide. | 

* My dear, quoth ſhe, I'll make it out 
| To you, that I ſhall ſave about 
Four-fiths of what you alben | 
For dinner madly threw away : 
To wit, this morn no breakfaſt OY | 
By conſequence we nothing paid; | \ 
And now a mutton-chop at moſt, | 
Cannot above a ſhilling coſt E 
Two-pence the waiter when we dine, 
And {ix-pence for two gills of wine.” 

© ERP 1 No 


1 

No word the Doctor ſpoke, and grief 
To hunger cou'd not give relief; 
He therefore oft by diff'rent ways 

To gain the kitcleh made eflays ; 
And ſhe as oft th- attempt defeats, 
What croſſes man from woman meets!“ 
But now the wretched mutton-chop | 
Is er d up with a greaſy ſop; a 
1 both ſit down; he cannot is 

But ſhe preferr'd ſuch wholeſome meat; 
And having made for ſome PIER paſt 
But ſcanty meals, ſhe ſwallow'd faſt ; | 


Deſir'd the Doctor 'd eat himſelf, 


Then 


And laugh'd, and drank, . My love, your health.“ 


Io. 


| 008-3 
Then ſaid, 82 Attend to me, my dear, 


And thou a pretty tale ſhalt hear, 


1 


Once on a time, as ſtories feign, 
A "FR dinner alk'd a crane z 

And in « thllow diſh ſerv'd up 
His broth 3 che crane got ne er 4 ſup : 
| = hy | | The hungry bird Was Rill palite, | 
And hop'd to ſee the fox at night; 
(She only wilh'd retaliation) „„ 3 1 
The fox accepts the invitation „ \ By 


bi 


When lo! a jug with narrow TIN 


In which the crane cou'd cruſt her beak, 


| -F Was ſet before them full of able, 
The fox look'd on but/cou'd A 
Nor 
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Now patience, huſband, and reflect, 


'Tis what th” aggreſſor muſt expect. N 
Was i not you, good Sir, that fed 
On carp ad tench at Maidenhead? 
When thy poor wife ne'er ate a bit; 
And fell at night into a fit * 

He ſigh'd non to what ſhe ſaid, 


But in plain words no anſwer made. 


&* And now, quath ſhe, you ſee this bill; 


et both of us have ate our fill: 
And tho' enough we have to pay, 4 
We fill can live another day: 


The waiter bows, and ſeems content, 


The landlord too, with what we ſpent. _ 
a 8 Shou'd'ſt 


1 


EO 


Sbou'd'ſt thou thy prudent wife ſurvive, 
Learn hence, my dear, the way to Jive.” 
The chaiſe drew up—this happy ld 
In filence reach Devizes' Bear. 

When 8 in Doctor made ſuch rout, 
He gan to talk of getting out 3 
But ſhe, being bent to fit by ſmell 
(However ſtrong) whate'er befel, 

Kept him in chaiſe with much ado, # 
While horſes freſh ws putting to. 
When lo ! a hag, both old nd poor, +. 0 5 
| With rheumy eyes and red as gore, 4 15 
And filthy W patch's and torn, 
Looking deſpair, diſtreſs'd, forlorn, 
W TIC Whoſe 


Garth 


Whoſe palſied arm P baſket bore, 
In which three FRO cakes, no ** 
Were all her wealth; behold her now, 
Alms aſking, Good Sir, pray belton, 
—My deareſt Lady, may God grant 

: You never know what tis to want! ? 

So pray'd the wretch—The Doctor ſpy'd 
The cakes in baſket; ” Friend, 12 cry'd, 
What haſt to ſell ?” « Kind Sir, quoth ſhe, 
Reaching 15 exkes—l ve only three.” 
The Doctor fipt her half a crown, 
And took the cakes — the cakes went down. 
If hunger was the better ſauce, 


This gen'rous act deſerv'd applauſe. | 
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But now impatient ſits his dear; 


F he price of gingerbread to hear j 


And tho' ſhe aſk d in „ 


The truth tlie Door wou d not own: 
« My Love, if you muſt know, quoth be, 


1 gave two farthin gs for the as, 


* 


Four for a penny they are ſold, 2 


But being ber laſt and ſomewhat old, ; 
She made no ſerupfle, took my price, 


* . 


en I'm content, the cakes are nice.” 


Quoth ſhe, „ I hate e oppreſs the pot. 


Thou cou'd'ſt not give well leſs, nor woe; 


And as the cakes are not fo new, 


- 


On either ade there's nothing due. 


2 X 12 * . * ** * " 
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To Melkſham turnpike now they come - 


6 Theſe tolls, quoth ſhe, are troubleſome; 
Two turnpikes have we paſs'd to-day— 155 
You—Maſter—here, What is to pay? 
Your roads I cannot greatly rae, 
Ca what a ſum they raiſe,” ig 


Now Doctor ſeveral times had ſtrore 


To find his purſe, quoth he, My Love, 5 


My ſides you ſqueeze ſo very cloſe, | 

I cannot get my pocket looſe.” 

Quoth ſhe, I ſhou'd not fi ſo near, 

If ſeat were wider ; but my dear, 

| Thou'ſt ate ſo much of ef and tout, 


Of chaiſe, I fear, thou'lt ne*er get out.” 
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And ev'ry wretch reveres his name; 


Before he travels two miles hence, 


Will freely from his pocket part, 


1 


The Doctor with ſome trouble drew 


From ſide a ſhilling, good as new. 


Quoth ſhe, « Mind—you Sir—turngike-mans 


Ee always i is my huſband's plan 
To give good money, ſo take care 


The change is good—or elſe beware 


8 Madam, quoth he, the Doctor's known 


| | As well in country as-in town; 


The poor abroad have ſpread his fame, 


And give me leave to think theſe pence, _ 


, | 
| ! 


To gladden ſome diſtreſſed heart; | 


. . a 
z L 4 | 9 | 
j 4 * * * 
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Then be it far from me to give 
What ſuch diſtreſs nw not relieve.” 
No anſwer cou'd F make 
For charity” 8 and virtue s ſake: 
80 on they drove--throu gh perils paſt, 
f To Bath they ſafely came at laſt. 5 ; 


D' . . CANTO. 


ca N N Vr. 


1 


\ 4 da E fun was dreſs d in nighterp red, 
And dipping into Thetis bed ; 
And ev ning breezes gan to play, | 
And chaſe the lens of light away 3 
When forth SEN inn, n a bait, 5 
Qur Lady haſtes with e 
Lodging this night ſhe muſt procure, ; 8 
For inns the n never cou'd endure ; 


— 


Already on the road, ſhe ſaid, 


| Toa much for living ſhe had paid. 


- 
* 
; I 1 
| | 


Now ſee her ſcanning ev'ry ſtreet; 
If with fit lodgings ſhe cou d meet; 
Gaping at window and door-poſt, 
Like conntry clown in city loſt. 
This houſe ſhe hates, objects to that, ; 
Some ſtand too high, and ſome too flat. 
Not ſo the Doctor, who, behind 1 
Had found a houſe out to his Glad; | 
But ſhe went on, at windows high 
| Still gaping—thinking him cloſe by : 
At laſt quoth ſhe, « T his houſe may do: 
Look at it, huſband; what think you * 5 
No 450 made ſhe turn'd in fright 5 _ 
But he was vaniſh'd out of light, 1 
. Da | | Confus'd 


[2 T 


Confus'd ſhe dena, while anger beats 
In owing breaſt, and thus the ſpeaks: 8. 
« Hard fate, that all the cares of life 


: Shou'd fall alone upon the wife ! 


Muſt I go back —then if I can . 

Find out this monſter of a man, 

So ſurely as he has a head, 

He ſupperleſs ſhall go to bed.” 
Not fo, fair Lad 75 can it be; 


For ſince he ſculk'd away from thee, 


Bleſt i in the company” of Gill, 1 15 

| 5 T he happy foul has em his au. 
| Then baſt' ning back, in ſhop, by chance, 
| She ſees him footing up a dance, 


i 2 : 
»* * — 
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With belly full, and ſwimming eyes; 
Encompaſs'd-round with ſmoking pies. ; * 
A while ſhe ſtands—ſhe ftares—draws near, 
Then 3 and lets the huſband ſee her. 
The Doctor n with terrour ſhakes, . : 
And ni at Aue 0 ſoul forſakes % 1 

He bang is head, he beaves a ſigh; | 

She ſcolds—but he makes no reply: | 

For as a dog, that does a trick 

He ought not, and is caught i” the nick, 
Looks ſheepiſh, and bebin# will ſteals 
So ſculk'd the Doctor at her heel. 3 
Again ſhe finds her OT out, 3 

But be'ng than others more devouty” - 


8 Toe 
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The houſe to enter wou'd not dure, : 
Till ſhe * who the owners were. , 
80 was, good, pious ſoul ! diſtreſs'd 

To know what tenets they profeſs'd ; 7 


— 


For her religion was the beſt, | 


And againſt all wou'd and the teſt : 
For who, quoth the, diſſents from mine, 


Aſſents to one that's leſs divine; 


I 'I therefore nothing have to do 


| 


\ 


With thoſe whoſe worſhip js not true ; 


— * * 


For 'twere a wickedneſs in me, 


With ſuch for lodgings to agree.“ 
As luck wou'd ha't, of much the fame 
Perſuaſion were they as the dame; 


22 


— 
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And nothing now couꝰd interferes. 3” 
Dalek the lodgings were too dear. 
She enters, and begins to pry. 1 

In ev 1 room with buſy 1 3 


« This carpet s ald—this paper's torn, 
What table's this ? the beds how worn ! 
Something you folks muſt fall in rent, 
To ſuch a price u not conſent.” 157 

A moment now let's bid adieu 
To carpets, beds, and Lady too; 5 
And PET regard the Doctor ſhow, 
And ſe what's going on below. 
| Cupid, who late, in ſhape of jelly, 


With love had tuif's the Doctor s belly; 


54 


Took 


Took the advantage of the doſe, - 450 


While Ma'am was looking o'er the houſe z 
And ſnug in ſcullery convey'd 

The Doctor and the kitchen-maid. 
But whether doſe in ſtrengih grew flack, 
Or prudence kept the Doctor back, 

For certain here I cannot ſhow, 

Nor will I tell if e*er I know. 


But all the wicked god intended, 


He did not. —Still the wench commended. * 


His tafte refin'd, his curious art 


In cooking, and his gen'rous heart ; 
And the' unjuſtly praiſe hath been 
 Diſpor'd of, where no merirs ſeen; 


4 


+ 
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The wench con'd ſcan with half an eye 


The Doctor's worth in'cook ery. 2 


And truly there the Doctor ſhin'd, 


Whatever Cupid had a mind. 
Up ſtairs a ſecond time we'll move, 5 


And ſee what's going on above. 


Behold (much breath on both ſides ſpent) 519 


The houſe is hir'd; but hardathe rant; 
The rent ſhe held was far ton high 2 4-1 
To wind for her ſmall family. 

But reaſons ſtrong A advance 

3 4 this piece of extravagance; : 
Namely, 'twas right tencourage none, 
| But her own Ed, and that alone. 


9 


* 


1 


”P 
* 


4 


* 


3 


For growing pains began * invade 
Th' afllicted parts, 
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/ 
In this there lay the myſtery: : 


# 


| "Advice ho therefore muſt hrcuss. 
Of thoſe who ſeldom fail to eure. 


- 


— 


The Doctor too 


7 
+ 
wi 


Acquainted with a deadly ſet ; Arial ac 


7 


— 


* 


% 


With paſtry-cook, and fiſherman | - 


With poulterer, and 


n a L 


* 
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And ſoon 


Among the epicures in town. 


* 


* 
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TG lang the death of Scot was known. . 
| A noted painter of the town, | 
Who for his art was fo much fam'd, 2 DW” | . 
The Engliſh Vanderveld was nam'd.. 
By bills the Doctor had been told I; 
That all bis ace wou'd be ſold. 
To take a peep he bad an itching; 
For pictures were to bim bewitching. 
In them a charm fore now he found, 
And of a penny made a 8 5 


2 „„ Scot's 


besen pieces publicly were ben: W : 2 85 
Suppoſe our couple to have been. 


| Great faults ſhe found with every one, 
as This picture s tame, that hard as ſtone.” 


o — 


4 


| Deira che Doctor wou'd Fay buy, 
His money better migbt apply. | 
. Wa at ver t=1; 
Bur be lege back to ee th ſale, « 
| Proteſting firſt he wou d not buy, 
But went for curioſity. Edt. FEI A | 
Not long the Doctor d were, on 
= Before th' injun8tions of bis dear | 


| Were obſolete, and out of Alte, 


And he was for Ahe belt * 1 - 


* Ec 
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A pigeon Rill was in his eye, a fy i 7 
And bother chance was bent to try... | 
He bought—and homeward ſent his 8 
Of pitures pois'd on porter's back. 8 
T h' unwieldy load was ſafe receiy'd ; . 
But Madam ſcarce her eyes believ'd, 5 
And with a frown, without his pay, 
Was packing of the man away; . 
. 
And ſoon EX out PR riſing flame, 
Which in the porter's breaſt began 

To beat and agitate the man: 


Then in he marches ; but before 


He of his lips cou'd ope the door, 


Fa F 


x -# 


* 


Tue like of theſe thou ſhalt not meet; 


"Tis true I went, but did not find 


te) 


— 


She quickly ery d, « Ah Lard ! Tf ear - 


' You've bought theſe pictures much too dear. os 
He told the price then all was mum, 


_ © *Tis very well I think, come, come, (- 


* 


But Lard ! my dear, how great a lye! 


Is this thy curiolity ? 5 


Upon my word, theſe are compleat, 


Theſe pieces are without a fla w, 


This ſtorm's the beſt I ever ſaw 3 


15 


Thbeſe beauties out; ſure I was blind.” 15 


T' expreſs the Doctor's feelings now | 
Is not in power of pen to ſhow ; | 
EL To Z 


fa 


Who all this while Rood mute as fill, ef 
Had ev'ry want, had OE with ; fn 
His heart was full, he cou'd 500 ſpeak, 
For joy had fil'd up ery ele , 

So ſtepping up to ſhew his bliſs, 
Approv'd her judgment with 2 kiſs. 
Still ſhe freſtk beauties wou'd find out, 


Perfect the pictures were throughout 3 


Swift light'ning darts from ſhore to ſhore, © 


Cou'd almoſt hear the thunder roar. 


" Poor Scot cou'd never paint this ſtorm, © 


This piece for him is much too warm: - 


— 


J have it now—the cheat I've ſmelt, 


And ſee tis done by Vanderreldt: 


1 


6 . 
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Forſooth, Scot ſhew'd it for his own, 
To get his pencil ſome renown ; 
But when be died (through ignorance) : 
This piece was left to take * chance. 
Now for this ſtorm, if I may judge, a 
No one = hundred pounds can * i 
Ti worth all that, and what you gave, 
At leaſt an hundred pounds you'll ſave. 
When we return, I make no doubt, 


/ 


Sir J— ſhall fe it, or the knight, 


The gain will pay our journey out: 


5 1 


'T'was lack indeed no prying elf 


The diff 'rence ſaw before thyſelf,” 


Now 


= 


Now all this time the Doctor knew 
That honeſt Scot this picture aer: 

And ſo did Ma'am; but this ſhe made, 
Both to agree in what they ſaid ; 

For when a cuſtonter un buy, 


They held it wrong to tell a lie. 


x. ' 4 
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CANT o un. 
5 ME while Ma'am's health, fs a can, 
Grows worſe, and mocks the airs of man; 

And eyes inflame, and pains increaſe, 

And night and day ſhe finds no eaſe 5 

Her {| pe waſte, her nerves are weak, b 

The fever's ſtrong, ſhe ſcarce can br. 

When ſapient enters the phyſician. 

With face full be to magician 3 1 
And cloſe at heel, with hat in hand, 
Apothecary to command. 


10 5 


TI 1 


Sage Galen firſt approach'd the bed, 


Her pulſe he felt—he ſhak'd his head; | = 0 | 

«2 ods quoth he, I am afraid, | | 

You call in the phyſician's aid; 

Nature is ſpent for want of reſt, | 

Nevertheleſs In do i beſt.” 
And next, importance. ic his look, 

Her hand th? apothecary took; 

Shrug'd up his ſhoulders, ſhak'd his head, 

And echoed what the other ſaid. Ts ; 

Then Galen thus * Gallipot, 

* A catarrhal cough this Lady's got, 

Is very fev'riſh, and com plains 

In all her limbs of vi'lent pains; 

V Than j 


£ 68 ] 


Therefore a warm diluting drink? : 
| Ap. © Can do no harm, I firmly think,” 
PH. © But keep from ſtimulating food? 
A. For . do more harm than good.“ 
Pn. « By gentle ſweating in this caſe,” 
Ap. <* She poſſibly may mend apace.” 
PH. To-morrow I will call agen; 
| Be ſure you meet ime here * — a. 
True to a minute Galen came, 
. \ 
And 1 Galhpot the fame. \ 
Vp ſtairs they mount and ope the” bed, 


Well-pleas'd to hear ſhe was not 35 


Such welcome tidings cou'd but pleaſe, 


(For what, alas! were one day's fees?) - 


i FD TY „Madam, 


1.6 7 


10 Madam, quoth Galen, I rejoice, | TY 
To hear you have not loſt your voice ; 


And with great care I make no doubt, 


In proper time you may get out.” : 
“ Better, quoth ſhe; myſelf I find, 

Yet ſtill to thirſtineſs inclin'd : 

[ wiſh to drink the waters now; 

But whether proper you muſt know.” | 
*Quoth he, The. waters you ſhall try, 

But firſt in ſmalleſt quantity. 

For various are their operations, 
Which wh find out by obſervations ; 

Aftringent now, then diuretic, & | | N 
Now ſtimulant, bet antilbeptie ; 


'E 3 A .- ... = 


l 


| Our ſpaw being therefore thus diſguis'd, 
Alu patients ſhou'd be well advie'd : 
Moreover, a8 your health advances, „ 
We throw in proper ſi ubſtances, | 
I think to-morrow you may try 5 
WS © he waters in ſmall quantity, YT OG, A 
With prudence it may be allow'd,” 
He ſpoke—he took | his fee—he bow'd, _ 
0 The day adyanc'd, and all believ', 
By night ſhe wou'd be much reiey'd, 
Night's ſable mantle now was ſpread, 
And Nature lull'd its drowſy bead; 
The Doctor's i _ at reſt, 
And eaſe his Juwpiſh corpſe poſſeſs'd 5 | 
7 1 Not 


BEST 


Not e'en the cannon's burſting roar y 
Cou'd interrupt him in his ſnore; 33 
But full as tick, and round as ball, 


Supine he lay, eou'd hear no call; 


Till Doll ſtep'd up, and tweak'd his —_ 


And rous'd him from his ſound ben, 
Crying“ For God's ſake, Sir, ariſe, 
As ſure as death my miſtreſs dies; 
She's fall'n this moment in a ſwoon, . 
Her life is fled—her ſight is gone.“ 
Then pop'd the candle in his eyes, 
Which put him into ſuch ſurpeblo, 5 


That he began to ſmell and ſcowl, 05 


And wink and goggle like an owl. 
E 4 


But 
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| But ſoon he found his deareſt wife, 8 
Not without ſigns of real life: 
But yet ſo bad, he cou'd not ſay, 
That ſhe wou'd live another * 1 1 
And fearful of this ſad event, 
A 8 to Galen ne, 
Puffing up ftairs the doctor came, 
And orders gave to bleed the dame, 
More true the pulſe begins to beat, | 95 
6 We'll now, quoth he, e a ſaints 
And if till morn the lady Uni 2 FE ; 
1 . her ſome ſedatives. 
1 Bes 1081 leave but not without 


A double fee for coming out: 


But 


En! 


But ſome will have it underſtood, 
He doubles fee for patient's goed, = 
As by preſcription he can prove, | 
A ſingle fee will not remove, : 

So late at night, 48 cauſe, 
Without infringement of | ha laws, 
On which his practice he begun, 
To make quick cure of ev'ry one, 
Of rich and poor, who all his care 
Alike moſt bountifully ſhare : 

And ſince his care hath been ſo great, 
Galen hath made a large eſtate, 

But all this while the huſband ſtood 


As motionleſs as log of wood ; 


1 

Nor had he words to tell his grief, | 8 
F or that had given * relief bt 

And tho' they differ d in their way, 

They love for im wou'd often pay. | 

| And now recover'd from ſurprize, 
3 he to philoſophize; 

And if at firſt he ſpoke no wer: To | 

And not an inch from Madam ſtir'd, 0 

Some healing thoughts in breaſt 1 / 


| | \ 
To reconcile the inward man. 


\ 
Quoth he, 4 For her own benefit, = 
P11 part, if Providence think fit ; 
| And try if can bear my life, 


As well without as with a wife. 


g | . : | * 
r This 
| . 
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| This ſhew'd his reaſon and good ſenſe, 
To wait the will of Providence. 
Then ſtraight to bed the DoQor went, 


And proper prayers to Heaven he ſent. 


/ 


c N T O ix. 


SHE clock ſtruck five, the Doctor rofe, 


* 


Nor put on ſhoe, nor ty'd up hoſe, 


But crept on tiptoe to the door, 
Anzious „ * if all was 0'er. 

A rule he had whereby to know, | 
If wife was "FI yes or as 5 ] 


* 


Time was, when they together lay, 


8 
— oo” 


Bur little did as people fay 5 
That laſt they did agree upon't | 
| - To ſeparate, as naught came on't. 


* 1 | - - - aL 


1 


Yet in one bed ſo long they lay, 
He knew full well her uſual way; 
Which was, if not aſleep, to thaw 
How quick and loud her tongue cou'd go, 

But if IR until ſhe roſe, 

To ſound a trumpet thro' ber ute. 

Ere long the Doctor left his bed, af pe a 
He was convinc'd the was not dead ; 

But il alive, tho” very weak, 

Yet not ſo bad but the cou'd ſpeak. 

Laſt night's complaint, that gave ſurpriſe, 
Was fallen into Madam's yea | 
Which, being inflam'd, ſo dim'd her ſight, 
Pall ſoul, ſhe knew not black from white. 


Back 


L we 1 


Back to * bed 0 Doctor creeps, 
The de- il at wink he ſleeps; 
He 1 ght 'twas better ſhe ſhou'd die, 
T han thus to live reds, 
*. . quoth he, for aught I know, 
| What God decrees it muſt beſo: 
Then if ſhe never ſees again . 
No more of fate muſt I complain 
| And as I cannot if 1-wou'd 
Aluſt her, it is underſtood : | \ 
This I, tho? no philoſopher, / 
To be ſound doctrine do aver; 85 
Then while ſhe's blind, I would know why 
I may not live in jollity. 


| Therefore 
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Therefore this 8 out of bed 
711 jump, for it ſhall neer be ſaid, 
Becauſe my wiſe has not an eye, 
I cry'd mine out for company.” 

With that from bed the Doctor jumps, 
No cauſe was now to lie in dumps > 
And from that moment he began 
| To live like any alderman. 

Three weeks at leaſt in difnal gloom, 
Our Lady was confin'd to room ; 
In aches points was pretty well, 
But diff rent colours cou'd not tell; 
Oft for her huſband the wou'd ſend, 
And by his gut forebode his end. 

. oe 


VV 


For tho' ſhe cou'd not with her eyes 
U 7: 5 Diſtinguiſh his enormous ſize; 
Tet ſhe cou'd feel to what a bulk” 
His worſhip had increas'd his hulk, 
| This griev d her fore“ Twas ſcandalous, 5 
That he ſhou'd ſpend his money thus.” 
But he ne'er ought. it a diſgrace, 
And as ſhe . not ſee his _ 
Which like a turkey-cock's s was . 
He car'd not two-pence what ſhe ſaid\ 
For he cou'd muſter argument, 7 


With her by chance to gain afſent ; 


And ſometimes kept her in a doubt 
| The plaineſt circumſtance about: 


f „ 


t 21 1 


But ſtill, ſo ſeldom reaſon pleaded, 
*'T was ten to one if he ſucceeded z 
Yet ever did in exigence, 
Make an attempt upon her ſenſe : 
And now the time was come about, 
To raiſe in her another doubt. 7 
« My dear, quoth he, for want of eyes, 
You think me bigger in my ſize; 
But to dim ſights all things appear 
Larger in fact than what they are. 
For 1 if you've aa ſeen | 
The moon, when in a miſt ſhe's been, 
Hd ta does ſhe appear, 
Than when the atmoſphere is clear 2 
3 a 


JE Ha |} 


Or you may find by mathematics, 
Or, if you like, by hydroſtatics, 


# 


For if I meaſure bigger now, 


Than what I did a month ago . 
By mathematics ie'wonies out, 
That I'm enlarg'd beyond a doubt. 
Or ſhou'd I fink (tho? God forbid) 

| 85 Faſter than what I ever did ; | 


By hydroftatics, thus you'll find, N 


T've got upon't ſince thou wert bund. 81 
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Quoth ſhe, 0 I'm told theſe mathematics 
| 1 
Are nothing but your college tricks : | 
| Others, they were contriv'd, maintain, 
More to perplex than to explain: 
755 15 But 


4 
* * > { 
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But as your words I can't gainſay, 
Some truth may be in what you ſay. 
But oh ! = ſoon the God of light 
Make me diſtinguiſh by my fight l“ 

She ſpoke—the Docor ſeulk'd away, - 
To take his pleaſure for the day ; Ss 
And feaſted till the dawning light 


Began to chaſe away the night. 


F 2 CANTO 
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Tow had "AER fring'd the ſky 

IS With tons of a crimſon tie 5 5 
\ And 'prentice-boys ſet out thei ſhops, 

And cleanly maids well-ply'd their mopes 

Wien hungry Doctor rear'd his bes : 


From pillow warm, and thus he ſaid, \ 


oy Aurora, hail ! thy roſy looks F Tr 8 
Denote tis time to go to cook's;“ 
a Then *tempts to riſe, ſucceeds, and blows, 
| Dreſles himſelf, and out he goes. 


11 


And ev'ry maid along the ſtreet 


He greets, and they return the greet, 1 | 
Now Gill, by obſervation, knew 
How ſoon by gut the Doctor drew; 
And all his dainties ſpread had got 
On breakfaſt board, and piping hot, 
Whoſe orateful odours catch the noſe- 


Of him who has one, as he goes: 
Suppoſe the Doctor to have A 
He has, *tis 1 and 'tis his own: 
Then ſee him a as he . 
| Fix'd by the noſe, with lifted hands, | 
Within a pole or thereabout, | 
Whence theſe * odours iſſue out; : 
F3 Calling ; 
| 
1 
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For it was early or perchance 


Calling on all the heav'nly hoſt 
To know if they ſuch ſcents cou'd boaſt. 


Either ſhe Gods were ſleeping all, 
And did not * the Doctor call, 


Were merry-making at a dance. 


Yet ſo it was—he call'd not twice, 


But enter'd boldly in a trice. 


| 
« Good-morrow, cook,” the Doctor cries, 


« Your ſervant, Sir, the cook — 


| I hope "7 eels agreed laſt night = 


The trout and veniſon-pie lat light; 


Thoſe cuſtards, Sir, were of the beſt, 


I hope they did not break your reſt,” 


Q | FE My 
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cc My a he,—not all theſe pies, 
Nor flummery cou'd make me riſe 3 
A peck of cuſtard, Maſter Gill, 
A man may eat and not be n. 

A peck ! your pardon, Sir, quoth Gill, 


What man coal eat and not be 11] 7 


Such won be call'd a cormorant—” 

«© That, quoth the Doctor, I'll not grant; ; 
Tve ate as N and I am ſure 
I = 1 2 deem d an epicure,” 1255 

The cook no longer durſt — 

F or fear of joſing his beſt friend 
For ſuch a gueſt ne'er came within 
His threſhold ſince the days of Quin. 
EE _ - 
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He did not know the Doctor's temper, 


Which of the very beſt was ſemper: 


1 He therefore wiſely, as he ought, 


Recall'd his words, as prudence nh, " 
| te Good Sir, quoth he, of ſoup and meat, 
A man a peck at once may eat; 15 5 
5 But "RY Sir, at that very meal, 
He cannot eat beſides a deal.” | 
Now, quoth the Doctor, thou art right, 


} 


i peck will damp the appetite 3 \ 
This by experience I have known, ; 


; 


And ſee no ſhame the truth to own.” 


| The cook withdrew, the Doctor ate, 


„ ill appetite began to bate ; 


Two 


1 


Two rolls, a manchets, and a bun, 
Devoured he as ſure as gun; 
with two full pints of milk and tea, 
Of Choc'late one, of coffee 3 * 
Was now prepar'd to keep out wind, 
While he maintain'd it firm behind. | 

" Now ſince, quoth he, a time ſo ſhort, 
One meal in man can life ſupport * 
He that e when one is o'er, 
To go to market to buy more; 
Shou'd not, if I cou'd have my INE 
Survive to eat another day: | | 
For naught *gainſt hunger to prepare, 


Of life's to take too little care,” 


Thus 
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Thus to himſelf be ſpoke—he ring—, 
Here, waiter, take away theſe things—1 
The market's filling, and the prime 

Will all be gone * Gadzooks, tis time, 5 


1 If I'm to eat again to-day, : 
For me to ſtir my ſtumps away. 
Looks at his watch. 
| 


carey 


6 9 fills—unſold the prime, 


The Doctor flies to be in time, 
Looks ev 'ry ſtall before he buys, 
And Giſh and fowl to noſe applies, 
To noſe, which for ſagacity 
With any 8 noſe might vie; 
As judge of ſcents, of greater 3 
Than ſnout of dog to 1 game, 
By rules, experimently true, 


/ 


Examines all the market through ; 


And 


3 
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And all the beſt, whate er the price, 
=” belly falls a ſacrifice. 
This (tall ſupplies him with a fow!, 
With teal another, that a-ſoal, 
At diff rent places buys his fiſh, 
And many ſtalls make up a diſh. 
Dainties around him Lind delight, 
| And bleſs the Doctor's happy fight: 
The half-ſtarv'd mariner, that's Joſt 
Upon ſome foreign baren eoaſt, \ 
” Does not, who had deſpair'd wo le, 
| More Joy at fight of food r | 
Than did the Doctor, while his eyes 


Beheld ſo many niceties. 1 
=—_ A porter's 
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A porter”s call'd, he ſends away 


The my purchaſe of the day. 
But not to lodgings, there his dame ' 

Preſided miſtreſs of the ſame. | 

At tavern he's a welcome gueſt, _ 

(And quietneſs at . is beſt) 

He there cou'd cook a dainty bit 

Securely, and his wife outwit. 

Suppoſe the Doctor now hath ate 

5 or dinner half a ſtone i in weights 5 

Hath ply'd ſo faſt his knife and fork, 

That nature cannot do her | work ; 

Hath overcharg'd his ſtomach ſo, 


He cannot fit, nor ſtand, nor go: 


(94:7: 


His eye-balls roll, he gaſps for tick, ; 
And ſeemingly muſt yield to death. 
Extended on the floor he lies, 

For help the aſtoniſh'd waiter flies ; 


On litter to his loving wife 


He's borne with little figns of life. 
When ob ! this worſe than brutiſh trick 
Of huſband pierc'd her to the quick ; 


She ſwell'd : as tho her bent wou d break, 


| T ill grief found vent, and thus the ae 


=" © What! wilt thou never change this courſe, 


But ev' 'ry day grow worſe and works? 


Oh! what diſgrace | I burn with ſhame 
E'en at the mention of thy name; 


With 


E 


With folks of EY this hurtful courſe 

Might be a matter of divorce; 

But my deſires are well-nigh cold, 8 

And I'm not faſhionably old.” 

| She ſpoke, and ſtraight ſhe call'd her maid, 
To come that moment to her aid. Ry 
They ſtrip into his birth-day ſuit i 

The Doctor, who like fiſh was mute. 

Then *fore the fire they oil and my 

His body, ſwelP'd and round as tub. 

Now greaſe agen, now roll amain, 

That life to clay eh again. 

Of better help they ſtand in need, 

Altho' his corpſe right well they knead ; 

And 


K 8 


And by an hearty ſtir- about, 
'Cou'd put a flatus to the rout z 
Yet fill he look'd we lt lere figure, 
Nor was he leſs, nor grew he bigger. 
Quickly for Gallipot they ſend, 
Fearful which way the caſe might end, 
He comes—a clyſter ſtraight prepares, 
Dolly in hand the candle woe $4: 
While Madam holds the flap aſide, | 
That Gallipot the . might guide. \ 
Sure ſuch a ſight before had been. 7 
By theſe two fair 3 avis ben! 5 
Or think ye, had they ſtood ſo nigh, 
Or pry'd ſo 1 with eye? 


* Es 


T' a 
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T' a moment was the pipe apply'd, 

The Doctor elſe had ſurely dyd; 

For carcaſe was ſo full and pent, 2 5 

At touch-hole ſtood in need of vent. 
O dire miſhap how ſhall I tell, 

In th' operation what befell ?— 

The Doctor ſuddenly let fly, 

And. ſhot his wife upon the * 3 

And inſtantly a ſecond doſe 

Hit Dolly juſt below the noſe. 

As when a river, ſwell'd by rain, | 

Breaks down her banks Fe ſeeks the plain, 

55 Her waters burſt with ſudden force, 

And maul the hills that ſtop their courſe. 


. e The 


1 
Tbe jade immediately let fall 

The . and began to val! ; 
Whilſt Miſtreſs, Rartled at the taſte, 
Teeſcape from ſecond doſe made haſte, 
| The DoQtoy from that time began 
To awindle into 62255 of man; 
And once again, * 1 and ſweats, 

To viſit Gill, and taſte his meats. 
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W HEN Health o. once more had fix'd her ſtation 
Upon the Doctor's corporations x 
And paſſages in gut were cleans d, 
And injur'd Doll made amends * 
That only ſweetener of life, 
By ſingle people call'd a wife; 
Her Jocile partner takes aſide, 
Gently to lecture, hot to chide. 
Quoth ſke, 25 Doſt think this way of life 
Can be agrecable to à wife t 
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So deep thou'rt rooted in this courſe, 

'Perfuaion hath but little force ; 
But true as fate theſe glutt'nous ways 
Will ſhortly end thy Jorial days; 
And in a word, . to ſum the whole, 
Thy purſe 'twill ruin and thy foul. 
What I have heard, I will believe, 
And credit to my ears muſt give: 
As conſtant as the n approach, | 
| Each day brings forth a freſh debauch q 


maw, 


; 


_ 


And when ſo full thou'ſt cram'd thy 
Thou ſcarce thy wheezing: breath can'f draw, 


Een then, can'ſt thou a word expreſs, 


Thy boaſt is living to exceſs. 


1 


x —— 101 J 
Oh! this expenſive way of life, 

How muſt it hurt a prudent wife ! 
Ill-fortune cou'd, a wicked jade 
No other way 10 peace invade FE: 
Naught but thy conduct 1 deteſt, 
N aught but thy conduct breaks my reſt; 
On what a broken reed—hard fate! 
My hopes I've fix'd, I find too late. 5 
Inſtead of heaping piles of wealth, 
| Thou glutteſt piles: to kill thyſelf; i 
Inſtead of joining in with me, 
Thou ſpendeſt all in luxury 


But, deareſt man, reclaim thyſelf, 


And learn th* intrinſic good in wealth, : 
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| 1 A charm in hoarding wealth thou'lt find, 
And give me back my peace of mind. 


Conſider too, this vicious life 


| Might cauſe a breach *twixt man and wife ; 
Soppole in me the maggot 1 
1 ruins thee for marriage-rives 3 
| F or thoſe why eat 83 the law 
1 Of Reaſon, Nature will I abhor. 
; * 


Thy name a common  proverb's grown 


* 
\ 


With al the epicures in yen. „ \ 


For honeſty and fil renown BE 7.4 
Pictures have brought thee in a pound; 


But now-a-days, if thou canſt pleaſe 


Thy palate, . and enjoy thy caſe, | 


# 
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| It little matters what betide 

Tbe picture traffic 8 | 

If thou didft know the worth of gold, 
Sacred the ſhining heap thou'dft hold 1 
Thou'dſt join with me thy nightly ſong . 


Nor think my little prayer too long. 25 


Cm © be it, Lord, thy pleaſure, 
That here I fy 
Thy tender _ 
And be poſſeſs d 
Of what is beſt, 


Of money without meaſure. 


* | — 


* Chants her prayer. 


G4 A ſecond 
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8 That on my lone, 
When I am gone, 
Some fris friendly wight 
Theſe words may woke; | 


44 On earth ſhe roll'd in riches,” 


Oh! that I cou'd but ſee in you 
Thus much * for money to 
Whgn firſt the nuptial knot was ws, 
Toon lach a banda, ſuch a bride, 

| As fall not to 5 lot of many, | 


I queſtion if beſide to any; 


\ 
» 


But 
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But nb forſooth, the wife's neglected, 
Her counſels lighted, ſchemes rejected ; 
Her dowry flies, oh ! how unkind ! 
Like driven chaff before the wind. 
From me, in whom is no deceit, 
A word with you ſhou'd carry weight. 
'Tis madneſs in you not to pay 
A ſtrict regard to what I ſay. 
Unequally hath Providence 
On ſome beſtow's * ſores of ſenſe ; 
The world with no deſigning arts, 
Hath complimented my great parts. 
What will it now of me ſuppoſe, 
For life who've ſuch a partner choſe ? 

. Who 


Who might, forſooth, have given he hand 
To many a noble is the land ; | 

And fitter far ſuch match had been, 

To many a lord myſelf akin, 
| On you, the world muſt blame my taſte, 
Who 690 8 rg and FTIR waſte, 
But then, one 1 1 
Which this huge paradox 88 'Þ 


| 
*Tis * thou'rt become, I grant, 


The fwilling, guttling cormorant. N 
And now, if thou wilt not attend 5 
To the advice of wy bed 177501 
But wilt gainſt reaſon 8 


In deadly caurſes, know, my dear, 


Ire 


| L % J 


P've nothing farther to advance; 


ys \ 


M y duty's done, take you the chance, 
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| . W HILE Madam preach'd, in thoughtful mood, 
1 5 ſtatue fix'd, the Doctor ſtood: : 

With m_s directed to the floor, 

And lip ill dropping lower and lower : 

So well he counterfeited ſhame, | 

And own'd his fault, and took * blame. 
How to ſucceed the B., knew, | 

And by ſubmiſſion brought * to; 


And promis'd (for convenience) 


He neꝰ er wou'd give the like offence. 
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At night th huſband had a ſcheme, 
Which might impracticable ſeem. os 
Much of the New Rooms Ma'am had heard, 
Yet had not at a ball appear'd 1 
For many reaſons ſhe cou'd ſhow, 
Why 'twas improper there to go. 
Still he, who tuft before to wife 

Had paſs'd his word' to mend. his life, . 
By promiſes firſt made to bind, 

(But now-a-days are only wind) 

Ev'ry objection e 

Pu | and gets 1 to the Rooms. 


Behold her there in ſtiff brocade 


Of rey'rend date, and long ſince made ; 


In 
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t TY put dn without a pin, 

Plaited at top, ty'd under chin! 

A ſtay fo like the ancient ds, a 

To ſize of waſp's drew in her waiſt : 

| Short-quarter'd ſhoes; dad low in heel, 

From Madam's height five inches teal. 
She fits—around ſhe caſts her eyes, 

| : And wrath * breaſt We to riſe Pp 
Is much t at what ſhe ſees, 

And neither this nor that can a pleaſe. 

Warmly ſhe raves avant the faſhions 

| And puts herſelf i in vilent Fs 


Quo the; tc This great extravagance 


Is an alarming circumſtance : ; 


4 
n hs 
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1 A | 
This building is exceſſive large, 
And fitted up at too much charge ; 


It is a prodigal invention e 


For dancing, cards, and circumvention 


- 


Contriv'd for every excels, 


Lewdneſs, luxury, and dreſs. 


Ah me ! the world's turn'd upſide down, 


And wickedneſs is virtue grown. 
Lect add looks our fex forſake, 
| And ſanctity is made a ak 

The ladies now, without diſgrace, 
May ſafely try the fond embrace, ' 
And loll with faſhionable eaſe, 


And at the men do what they pleaſe. 


The 
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The men too, I muſt freely own, 
As vicious as our ex are grown. 
They 1 vow and 3 by all 85 $ true 
They love—but only to undo! 
See there—her Grace's tortur'd pate, 

A fertile ſoil of mountain height; 
A garden rich, where turnips grow; 
A land that never knows the plough, | 

| Extending ww from weſt to caſt, | 


The rendezvous of bird and beaſt; 3 


Here 1 a ſow, there ſits an Pe: 


! 


And here a bear * clumſy ſhape; 
Here ganders amet fat ducks waddle, 
And game-cocks | tread her Grace's anda; * 


6 8 | | T Oh, 


fag 1 
Oh, how abſutd ! but *tis the mode, 
And pride ſuſtains the heavy load. 

Bleſs me What familiar laſs 
Snatch'd from that fop his looking-glaſs ? 
P11 watch that madatn's wanton eye— 
How light of heel ſhe ſeems to ay * 

Pi gentle Sir, inform me who 


That lady is that ſkipt by you, 


That ſnatch'd your box? 4 She's dreſs'd in green, 


If, Madam, tis the ſame you mean z 
H er name is Trifle, comes from town, 
A merchant's wife of ſome renown, 
Was lately caught in Hymen's nooſe, | 
And now is raving to get looſe ; 
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Her huſband's rich, but I am told, | 
For ſuch a laſs, the man's too old,” 
Quoth me. F ine things, an equipage b 
May for the prefeine time engage; | 
His years the dotard might have taught 
This common truth. » 4 Madam, they * ; 
But right he's ſery'd (tho! ſhe's a jilt) 
| Who wears the horns that-ne'er- were gilt.“ 
He bow'd—and | gladly took his __ 
Laughing at Madam in his fleeve. | | \ 
Now ſhe had gain'd ſome information | 
Of all the gueſts and of their ſtation z 


Their ſteps obſery'd with eye of hawk, 


And made remarks. upon their talk; 
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What liberties Miſs Honour gave 
Lord W tho” an arrant knave; 
How Lady Freehold, full of art, 
Made Captain Charger feel 2 ſmart, 

A ſmart — he cou'd not long endure, 
And ſtood in need of ready cure. 

This act how-cruel ! if the dame 
Meant not to quench the burning flame. 
O bleſs me, what profuſion's here l 

I ſee, forſooth; no lack of cheer 
Coffee, cakes, jellies, rolls, and tea, 
Expenſive to the laſt degree ! | 
What quantities | | wi have paid, : 


And farther claim cannot be made. 


Ha Quick, 
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Quick, quick, my dear, for coffee cal, 

F. or rolls, and cakes; and jellies bawl; 

Stretch wide thy mouth, lay in a load, 
Cram till thou art in ſhape a toad; 

1 ſhall not like thee, love, the worſe ; 

- Eat, drink, ſwell out, T1! be thy nurſe.” 
Amazement ſpread the Doctor's face; 

Thought he, how alter d is the caſe * 

- *T'was late, 1 nen © proverb grown 
With all the epicures in town.“ 5 \ 

But now 'tis * Cram, I' be thy nurſe, 5 

I ſhall not like thee, love, the worſe.” 

| I know: the drift, but I will eat 

No more than what I think aner + 


'Then 


* 
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Then thus My dear, it is my ſcheme, 
In ev'ry thing to ſhun th' extreme.” 
Quoth ſhe, and wink'd, * We ſhall not pay 


The more for what we eat to-day.” 
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gore” the Doctor down they ſat, 
N Or had 1 Sls for common chat; 

Till rolls, et cætera, began 

To reconcile the inward man. 

When chance directed to his ſeat 

A man of Bath, in baren ROY N 

So great indeed, the modeſt elf =o: 

7 A1 prodigy eſteems himſelf: 

Such notions of his art he . 


While truth is backward in her praiſes z 


— 
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| And holds his piQures cold and raw, 

To want that warmth they ner ſaw. 

The man hath merit is deſign, 

But fails in knowledge how to join ao 

His colours ; which I deem the caſe | 

Of all the men of modern race. i 
Nase Doctor, I'm glad to ſee i here; 

Much good may do you with your cheer: 

Your Lady—is ſhe in the room? 

— She's well ! I knew her in her bloom.” 
Doctor. ** My worthy Sir, pray give me leave, 

(For ſuch a man I can't nw 

Exiſts beſides yourſelf to-day, 

Nor ever did, I'll boldly ſay). 
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To thank you for that noble fi git 
Beyond imagination quite!“ 

Par. & J aſk you if your lady's well pr 

Doer. ** No being ever cou'd excel. 
Great artiſan, thou art the prince 
Of Calves, and all that painted ſince.” | 

PAlx r. Good Sir, why compliment me thus? 

I aſk you how your lady does?” | 
Docr. © To many foreign ** I've been, 
| And all the — maſters ſeen z | Ay 
At home have ſtudied Smith, and Weſt, 
And Gainſborough, nl all the wh n 
And now ſincerely I declare, 
There's none with you I can compare.” | 


PAINT. 
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PAINT. © Doctor, you are too generous, - 
You give me more than overplus 3 
Such praiſes fall not to my ſhare, £ 
You do hs waſte how in the air,” 
Docr. «© Why, Sir, your pieces are divine, 
Amazing ! vaſt conception fine 
Such colouring ! ſuch light and ſhade ! 
Such {kill throughout haſt FR diſplay'd ! 
For 1 piece thou may ſt command 
A thouſand pounds in any land.” 

1 Madam, ſeated by his ſide, 
3 accents low began to chide : 

Quoth ſhe, ** Far better tis to tell 


The gentleman that I am well, 


8 


Than ſuch untruths to fit and vent, : 
Oaly for ſake of compliment : 
Some worth his n may inherit, 
Still none, you know, have ſo much merit 
As . they indeed are fine, 
And what a judge wou'd call divine. 
A thouſand pounds apiece for 18 
In my eſteem is not too much,” | 
Docr. “ My wife, dear Sir, ſits by my ſide, 
And ſtill appears the virgin:bride : | \ "> 
As blooming as when firſt * knew her, : 
No Fair to man was ever truer : ft 
Some fifty years tis, ſince the day, 


She gave her hand, and ſaid Obey. 


And 


. 


And to this day J can't . ̃ 
For life without her were a pain.“ 

«* Kind Sir, quoth ſhe, you will, I pray, 5 
Excuſe my huſband's jeſting way, 
Who ſeldom to the queſtion ſpoke, 

But oft'ner anſwer'd in a ſoke== 

My thanks are due for your concern 
About me, Sir; and in return, 

I hope your lady keeps her health, 

And you enjoy the ſame yourſelf,” 

The artiſt, not a whit behind, 
Her compliments return'd in kind, 

But while this converſation paſt, 
The Doctor ſaw no cauſe to faſt ; 


And 
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And to another table ſtole 


T attack a ſecond time the roll; 


Nor flack'd his hand, till looking round, 


He there a ſecond painter found. 


Quoth he, My much admired friend, 
What artiſt can with thee contend ! 


When laſt thou gaved'ſt me a ſight 


Of thy choice things—how exquilite ! 


Such {kill I knew not how to prize, 


| Nor cou'd I ſcarce believe my eyes.” * 


« Good Doctor, quoth the artiſan, 


Thou rt ſtill the ſame accompliſh'd man, 


The very pink of politeſſe, 


The ſame Aae to exceſs.” 


« Sir, 


1 25 1 
Sir, quoth the Doctor, ſuch thy ſkill, 
Thou canſt with Nature act thy will ; DR. 
Surely ſome praiſe is due to one, 
Who ſtands unrivall'd and alone. 
So wat thy tint! thy touch ſo fine ! 
For each performance, were they mine, 
Two thouſand pounds, let who wou'd give, 
I ſhou'd not ſcruple to receive.“ 

Now Madam, iba to get home, | 
Full oft had ſtepp'd it round the room 3 
Ae eyes had eaſt about, 

Before ſhe found her huſband out. 
Quoth ſhe, © Doſt mean to ſtay all night, 
T' encourage this ungodly ſight ? 


Never 
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Never came I to ſuch a ball: 

Deſtruction muſt attend them all. 

But may I never ſee the day 

Come, 1 quick, e away.“ — 
The Doctor flowly mov'd behind, 

— The rolls till SE in his mind. 


* 


CANT 
The Doctor to his Friend in London. 


UR Bath events to write, my friend, | - j 
Wou'd be a taſk without an end; | 
This letter then ſhall only ſhow 
How ill the preſent moments low. 
In after time, when we ſhall meet, 
Our journey thou ſhalt ki complete. 
Imprimis ching when coy wife 
Renew'd her leaſe for t' other liſe, 
Bath was no longer Paradiſe, 
For I no4onger kept my ſize: 8 


2 Dame 
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Dame F ortune varies oft the bene, 
Sometimes I'm fat, ſometimes r m lean. ; 


The waters — ' their influence, 


Wou' d we had been ſome few miles hence ! 


Too ſoon unlock'd my doxy's peepers, 


Which had ſo long look'd pron Neepers + , 


But now with borrid glare they ſhoot, 
And ſtare me down from bod to foot, 
As if a monſter I had been 


Brought from the Indies to be ſeen. ey 


| Her voice to higher pitch 3 is alter'd, 


Her tongue as yet hath never falter'd : : 
Strange waters theſe ! & affect, 1 thought, 


At once the hc and the Note. 


To 


E 


To-day, with fury in her breaſt, 

Herſelf to me ſhe thus addreſs'd : 

Thou monſtrous, filthy Heling brute, | 

Look at thy punch and greaſy ſuit; 8 

More vice 1 find out, than before, 

By fumbling of thy belly o'er. 

Thou know'ft that great unwieldy f. live | 

Deceiv'd me not, tho? 1d no eyes; * 

But now th effects of * | : 

Stand all confeſs'd upon thy Kin * 

Noſes carbuncled and red ſpots . | 

Are marks of epicutes and ſots. 

Oh! that my eyes were clos'd again; 

1 heſe eyes abhor luck fights profane. 
N e Ses 


r / S 


1 3% 
See . the cook the publican— 
The poulterer—the fiſherman— 
11 5 fix d their ſtation on thy face 3 
Oh, horrid fin ! oh, dire diſgrace ! | 
| Theſe ornaments, fo caref'ly ſought, 
| Werc not, I trow, for nothing bought. 5 
i 5 The conſtant glaſs hath ſwell'd thy feet, 
j And Gill hata cramm'd thee full with meat. 
| 1 Mercy on me had I my wiſh, | 
| Thou 8 ſhou' dſt ſee another diſh. \ 4 
N | -- But dainty Sir muſt have a pigeon, 5 | 
And give five ſhillings for a his ; 
| With cod and maids himſelf will glut, 
| 5 , And ſtop at nothing for his gut. 
N 928 With 
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With money ſure thy purſe o'erflows, 
But Jightly comes, as lightly goes,” 
No more I heard; for out I ran, 
And thus to ſorrow I began; 
0 Moſt wives are troubles here below, 

For moſt * bad, the beſt ſo ſo: 

Still Fortune's frowns I cannot help, 

Tho' I'm a 8 unlucky whelp. 

An me | my wines and dories now, * 
My dainty bits and gambols too; 

And merry ſongs of old Kiog Cole, 

And robin- redbreaſt on a 208 3 

Of theſe I ſang moſt merrily, 

No one ſo happy half as J 

I 2 |  Ajolly 
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A jolly ſtory I cou'd tell 

Of black-head Sue a flaxen Nell; 
| And how I took a fiſherman, 

And entertain'd him at the Swan, 

And gave him gin to end the ſtrife 
Between the cuckold and bis wife 5 
hed "EY ſenſe, from morn to night, 
ZÞ liv'd, while Madam ſaw no light: 


But now in doleful dump [ ſit, 


Nor drink a drop, nor taſte a bit, "73 


But what is meaſur'd ; add to that, T 


| Not half enough to keep my fat; 


As you will ſee, if I ſurvive 
This ſtaiving, d—'d prerogative. 
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My wife begins to talk of town, 
But I with ſome regret, muſt _ 
Shall leave this place ;—for mw. I ftay 
Another month; was Ma am away; 
Dear friend, I'd live moſt like myſelf, - 
While purſe ſupply'd and I had health : 
For ev'ry thing dure EY and nice, | 
May here be had at certain price. 
And I I buy I make no words, 
But ks the beſt the town affords - 
1 wo a * ſome pounds I ſpend, 
*Tis eifling at the twelvemonth's end. 
I cannot move, but ſhe will know | 
Whither I'm bound before I go. 

fe 80 


So hard my cafe! yet day by day, 
For ſake of quiet, I give way. 
Your friend, believe me, I remain, 


Till you and I ſhall meet again,” 


.:C,,4.:N; T0: 


HE Sun was dreſs'd in golden cap, 


And ſinking into Ocean's lap; 
When from his wife the DoQor ſtole, 
Once 0 to feaſt without control . 7 
And, like a madman unconfin'd, 
Leak his hat and * behind, 

As fwift as wins; thro' ſtreets * flew, 
Nor once his, eyes behind him threw, 
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Until protection he had took 
In ſhop of Gill the paſtry- cook : 


Around, with pleaſure, © on the pies 


The Doctor there cou'd caſt his eyes. 

h 65 Bring me, old friend, quoth he, in haſte, 
The beſt you've got, nor moment waſte * 
My jaws this hour ſhall work their will, 

This night's my laſt, T1] eat my f; 

To- morrow is thi appointed day, | 

We pack i and warek: away,” - \ 

Ad A diſmal caſt a 0 
T be doleful ii or paſtry- cook; 
To loſe of cuſtomers the chief 
Was matter of the greateſt grief; 
| Quoth 


Quoth he, © And muſt you Fs depart ? 

'The very thought will break my * 1 

But if you muſt—T cannot ſtay— | 

My ſhop will fail—T'1 run away,” | 
Too much by gut the Doctor drew, 

And fear of future penance knew, 

_ Idly the precious time to ſpend, 


In lining to his doleful friend ; 


* This hour, quoth he, let me ſecure, | 


And of a meal once more make ſure; 6 
This feaſt, perhaps,” may be my laſt, 
God knows, to-morrow I may faſt ; 
P11 lend an ear, when J have done, — 


Another diſh—go fetch it—run—,” 


He 
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He ran—he Wee den 6/0 not ſoedle, 
| Tears trickl'd down his realy cheek ; | 
So much diſtrefs had chang'd his look, 
He ſcarce appear'd the paſtry- cook. 
The Dodtor ate *till he began 

To feel enough within the man; 
| And thoughts of leaving Bath behind 

: Thick crowded on hls Ul mind : 


Quoth he, with ſorrow-burſting heart, 


\ 
\ 


+ © The time is come and we muſt part: \ 
"Thy meats 1 leave with much regret, = 
Tris hard their reliſh to forget 


:Tis worſe than death I- but I ſubmit, 


| And take what Providence thinks fit: 
3 ES, | Adies, 
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Adieu, my friend! I wiſh thee well,. — 

Thy ſhop 1a ut its parallel.” 

In filent grief the cook withdrew, 

He had not power to fay adicu. 

The doctor durſt no longer tarry, 

But, faſt as bending legs cou'd carry, 

He labour'd back (of wife in dread) 

And ſtole 1 airs and went to bed. 

In broken dreams the night he ſpent ; — 

He nd up Bath again? conſent. 
Aurora FE in eaſtern pride, 

Above the hills began to ride, 

And from her golden locks dit] 1127 f 

The tokens of a ſummer's day; 

| When | 
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When againſt door, with thund'ring noiſe, 
His Lady bang'd, and with. a voice 


As loud as trumpet, and as ſhrill, — 


Cry'd, * Hey>day—what art ſnoring till ? 


Dormouſe awake—down ftairs make baſte, 


"Thou ſhalt my precious moments waſte 
TII ſay a minute, and no more; | 
The chaiſe is waiting at the 9 | 

The Doctor, at this ſudden ſtorm, 
| {Like hare that's ſtarted from her form) 
Sprang up, and . in humble wehen, | 
&« My dear, why make thee ſuch a noiſe ? 


I'll come, but give me time to dreſs—”” 


In that, quoth ſhe, I acquieſce.” 


The 
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The Door to his window dre, 

5 Where he commanded, at one view, 
The city and the fuburbs round, 

And Avon's ſtream for fiſh renown'd. 
There, as he dreſs'd, in penſive ſtrain, 
(No more to viſit Bath again) 

He gave his ſorrows to the air, 


And words like theſe expreſs'd his care: 


W am'd Gill, thy ſhop, without objections 
Is miftreſs firſt of my affeRion 
| Oh! I ſhall neer forget thy meat, 

80 "I by Heaven, and ſo ſyyeet 
With thee for ever I cou'd dwell: 


In vain I wiſh ; once more farewel ! 


Ye 
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| Fe pleaſant walks, and ſhady groves, : 


Ye moſly banks, and high alcoves, 


Where late I wander'd to and fro, 


Wich belly-full and happy, know, 


My painful march this morn I beat, 


' Farewel! again we ne'er muſt meet! 


And Avon, on whoſe waters glide 


| Long teams of ſwans in ſilver pride, | 


Where ſpeckled trout ſpring up for food, 


And Jeave thick circles on the flood ; 


There on thy flow'ry banks I'd ſtand 
And whip the 7 with £ xtrous pat; 


An hike no more I ſpend with you ; ; 


Dear Avon, ſwans, and trout, . 


5 1 


Farewel, 


n 


Farewel, fair city of renown, _ 
| 3 * EO 5 ; 
| Farewel, a thouſand. times, my town.“ 
f by 99 N 5 a 5 
T HE END. 
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